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      A shout sent Ami bolt upright. Her head hit the oxygen cannisters above her bunk with a resounding bong. She fell back to her pathetic pillow, biting her lip against cursing that would get her in trouble even this far away from the dome.

      "What are you yelling about?" Ami snapped; one hand still pressed on the knot forming on her head. "Seriously, there's no excuse for that."

      "We're entombed in ice," Jun said.

      Calmly. No waver to her voice. No joking at all. Ami stared at her twin sister Jun for a long moment, taking in the paleness of Jun's cheeks, the tremble of her hands on the scanner controls.

      The blocky interior of the rover, filled with instruments and carefully packed environmental gear that was the only thing that allowed Ami and Jun to survive out in the desert so far from their colony's dome, matched the blocky exterior.

      Science didn't need to be pretty, especially not science in the field. Every sort of sensor, monitor and tool that a team could use had been crammed into its tiny body. They had a full field laboratory in just under two hundred square feet. Jun had one wall full of readings that she'd taken over the course of the previous day while Ami set out her prototype sticky pads that should, hopefully, have captured any native insects that lived in the desert around them.

      If any survived the ice that grew like a fairy forest every night. Ami had spent a while last night just watching the ice magically bloom and grow around the rover before going to bed. It was lovely and deadly and everyone but Ami was convinced no life could survive in such a hard nightly freeze-thaw cycle.

      Idiots. There were far hardier critters back on Old Earth. No reason that something couldn't have evolved to survive it here.

      Ami swung out of her bunk, heedless of the mylar blanket and thin, sad pillow falling out after her. Her socks slipped on the metal decking, running Ami right into the seats at the front of the rover. She nearly went right over the back of Jun's seat and into her lap.

      Ice. The entire windshield was covered in ice. Thick enough that the rising sun came though in a watery shimmer instead of the harsh stab at Ami's eyes. Ami put a hand over her mouth, and then dove for the controls.

      "How thick is it?" Ami asked, staring at the results on her sensors.

      "Minimum of six inches," Jun replied. Her voice shook this time. "I've checked twice. Three times. Minimum is six inches, up on top of the rover. The maximum is thirty-eight inches around the base of the rover. There's spires of ice a good hundred inches on top of your sticky mats."

      "…Oh." Ami staggered to the seats at the front of the rover, flopping back in one as her heart pounded in her ears and her stomach churned. "Well. I guess we found a good way to harvest water. That's nice. Can we get out?"

      "…I don't know." The long pause before Jun spoke did nothing to calm Ami's racing heart. Jun grimaced. "I can't get Uncle Daichi on the radio. I think the ice is too thick over the antenna. That means they're not getting any of our data."

      "How quickly is it burning off?" Ami asked.

      She hauled herself up again, pulling on her boots and the bland grey jacket everyone going out in the rovers was required to wear. Jun hadn't gotten dressed yet. She was still in underwear and socks, her leggings outlining ever jump of her thigh muscles as Jun fidgeted in front of her sensors.

      "Put your clothes on," Ami told her. "Don't stand around half-dressed."

      Jun grumbled, but she did it. Her eyes stayed locked on the sensors the whole time. So did Ami's, honestly.

      The ice wasn't melting fast enough. By the end of the day, they might be able to get out of the rover. They'd parked so that the rover was facing due south. Both sides would get plenty of sunshine. The problem was that the rear where the exhaust emerged was in full darkness. The ice there was barely melting at all.

      "We have to speed it up," Ami decided. "We can't start the engine, but we can turn the heat up in here. That should help the ice start melting."

      "If we can get the door open, we have flares," Jun agreed as they both set to work turning every heat-generating device in the rover on. "That should help us melt even more. I can't believe a wasted bug-catching trip turned into this."

      "It's not wasted," Ami snapped. She glared at Jun who only rolled her eyes. "It didn't go as planned but it's definitely not wasted."

      The problem with the plan was that the rover was designed to keep heat in, not let it out. Jun suggested electrifying the hull of the rover only to grimace and shake her head no before Ami could point out that the hull was grounded specifically so that it wouldn't hold a current. Their new world had some killer lightning strikes out of the clear, dusty sky.

      Heating the inside of the door? Not as easy as it sounded. It was insulated better than most of the rest of the rover's hull. The stupid thing just absorbed the blast flowing off the portable heater they'd brought along in case of emergency.

      Emergency. Being entombed in ice certainly counted as an emergency.

      In the end, about mid-morning, Ami carefully peeled away the seal on the door. Heat directed exactly at the crack of the door by dint of a random collection of tubes, socks and one hacked up and taped together empty food box, got the door heating enough that the ice started to melt faster.

      Took a solid hour of fussing and measuring and adjusting the heater while they sweated through their clothes, but eventually the ice crumbled away from the rover's door.

      When Ami shoved the door open, they were surrounded by a field of white-blue ice. The topmost layer was powdery, like confectioner's sugar, lying on top of lumps and branches and brambles of ice that looked so very much like Ami's fairy forest fantasy.

      "This is terrifying," Jun announced.

      She had both her hands-on Ami's shoulder, cowering behind Ami as if she was convinced that the ice was going to leap inside and freeze them both solid. Ami rolled her eyes. Jun wasn't wrong, exactly, but it wasn't that dangerous.

      Probably.

      "Get me flares," Ami said. "I'll work on the ground. You work on getting the radio freed up. If we can call Uncle Daichi, he can come out and help us tomorrow morning. Do we have enough supplies to last another night?"

      "Mmmaybe?" Jun said. She grimaced. "I mean, we'd have to share a meal and it'd be mostly just tea, but yeah, I think so."

      "Then we'll get free before sunset one way or the other," Ami decided. "Let's go."

      The slow slide of the sun across the sky had never been something Ami focused on before. Now, fighting with ice that refused to melt away into mist as it normally did, she felt every tiny change in the sun's inclination. By noon, they'd freed the rover's wheels. An hour later, they had the mats in front of the rover completely cleared of ice.

      "No bugs," June
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